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another six or seven miles, we knew we
should have to pass a large Thana strongly
garrisoned. On the other hand, if we for-
sook the main road and took to the hills,
we stood the chance of losing our way alto-
gether.

Our great hope was to meet with Captain
Cowley and his detachment of two hundred
men, who, we knew, were marching up from
Cachar. They had commenced their journey
to Manipur some days before the rebellion
had taken place, and did not know anything
of the sort was likely to occur. We knew
they were due at a place called Leimatak,
some thirty miles from the capital, on the
25th, so that if they had kept to their dates,
they could not be more than twenty miles
away from us at that moment.

It was the early morning of the 25th when
we found ourselves debating over the road,
twelve miles away from Manipur. It was
decided at length to cut across the fields,
and make our way over the hills, hoping to